all the woodland lakes black duck and

teal are numerous and many kKinds ot B

sea duck as well, when the southern
flight is on. The plaln, unvarnisheq
facts as to the wild goose and brant
shooting to be had at Miscou, Tubus-
Intac and other points upon the east-
ern seaboard, read like a falry tale.
And §f the province forms a hunter's
- paradise, what shall ve smd of the
fishing It has to offer? Its salmon
atreams, such as the Restigouche, Nep-
islguit, Jliramicnl and ‘Coblgjue, are
tamed the world over.  Many of the
choleest pools aue under lease, it Is true,
but there Is sull plenty of room where
the ptigrim from distant shores may
throw his (ly for this noblest of gune
flshee. A page would be required to
vecord the namesalone of the lakes ana
streams where trout abound, and where
the fishing is as free as the air to the
genial visitor. All the blg lukes on the
head of Toblque, whether on the right
hand branch or the left, abound with
trout and soine of them with land-lock-
ed salmon, or togue. As for the upper
Nepisiguiy, here §s what Allen M.Brews-
1er, of Newburyport, Mass., who visit-
cd that section In the summer of 1897
for the first time, thinks of it: I haa
a gnost enjoyable trip up the left hand
brench of the Tobique and went
through to the Bathurst lakes. I was
a trifle early for moosc calllng althougn
we sucseeded in getting one very good
sized mouvse. ‘Che trout fishing in the
Bathurst lakes is somcthing 1 never
before experienced, althouih 1 have
been down in Maine, spring and fLall,
for the last twenty years.” The trout
gireams and lakes of the provinces are,
with few exceptivns, open to all. There
arc more than 160 laxes dn Chartstte
and St. John counties alone where good-
ty catches can be had but if vne de-
sires trout of five and sixX pounds welght
he must scek them In the remote fors
ost lakes. There is aso a brief perioa
every spring, when the sca trout are

rerning up the rivers of the North
Shore, that ddeal sishing may be had.
This event takes place about the latter
part of May or first of June. Those
who hava “struck it .ight” at Indian-
tuewn, Bartibogue, Bathurst, Jacquet
river or many other chofce localivices
that might be named, wili not sooi
forget the experience. July and August
are the best months for lishing in the
Interlor of New Brunswick. The 1isn
arc hungry and the mosquitos not so
belligerent as in Junc.

Den't you hear the red gods calling
yeu above the din of the trolicy car, the
clanging of bels and the warying cla-
n:or of the dollar-huntisng mob? Lreuk
Joosc then from foul alr, foul thoughts—
the “debts, duns and dewitries™” of city
Mife.—and come to the many-riverea
vales and hills of New Rrunswick
where horns and healdth awadt you ana
where Iength of days and peace of mina
zre found beneath the shadow of birch
and pine.

Fredericton, N. B.

Rod and Gun

in Canada

THE PROFESSOR’S OUTING

HE Professor expressed 2 wish to
go trout fishing. Mr. Sportsman
was an centhusiast in the matter
of brook trout, but he questioned
the Professor’s physical capacity

to stand the trip.

“¥or.,” said he, “when 1 go trout fish-
mg. 1 go to catch trout, not to sit
dangling & hook into a pool all day
wlhen there is nothing to take it, and
i no fish will bite in about five min-
utes, I move on to another spot.”

“Ah, my friend,” said the Professor,
~perhaps if instead of moving on you
wonld change your fly you might have
better success.”

“Change my fy?* snapped Mr.
Sportsman, ‘“The only flies in evidenco
when I am trout fishing are mosquitoes
and black flies. Why, man alive, the
creck where I usually fish runs through
the primeval forest, and you eould not
throw a fly 4f you tried. It is just a
ciooked lne of water running through
a tangle of alders, fallen trees, creep-
ers, high bush, cranberry shrubs, and
cvery abomination calculated to nake
@ man usé sSulphurous language. 1
don't go 100 often just on that account.
It does not do to keep the recording
angel too busy. The only thing in {avor
0? the creek is that there are lots of
treut $n it, and If you would really like
to attempt 1t we wilt start to-day, take
our tent, camp at the mouth of the
creck, aad be ready next morning for
the fish.”

*“But,"” asked the Professor, “how do
you catch the trout then? 1 thought
they lived on fijes.”

“Live on flies! That's a1l rubbish. ]
us¢: 2 short Plece of line about cight
teet long, 2 small kirby bent hook, with
a lcng shank, and cut 2 pliant alder
for a rod. As I said before, there arc
plenty of alders. For baft I prefer
partridge gizzard, but if I can’t get
any I shoot a squirrel, or 2 small bird;
21 ything in the shape of meat. Some-
times I take a plece of the fish ftself, i€
I can ouly catch one, the little acute
avgle at the throat preferred. Some-
times grasshoppers are Ia scason with
thom, though a creck running through
the unreclalmed bush has no grasshop-
pers on its banks, therefore the fish are
r t educated up to them.”

*“Then,” askedl the Professor, with
g!mplicity, *‘you have cduciated these
fist. up to partridge gizzard?”’

Professor,” answered Mr. Sperts-

By C. C. Farr.

man, sternly, ‘‘on matters plscatorial
you should never question so closely.
It shows 1 lack of confldence in the
veracity of an otherwise unlmpeach-
able citizen, which often leads to o
coolness, and sometimes to strained re-
fations.”

The Professor was visibly
and showed great contrition.

“For.,'* sald he, I am a fisherman
myself and ought to have known better
than to doubt the word of a brother
fisherman, but I insist on accompany-
ing you on this trlp. It seems to me
such an easy method of catching fish,
so primiuve and so delightful.”

“IWait until you have to ‘scratch’
along those tangled banks with your
rod In your hangd, with the hook dang-
iing loose, and warranted to catch on
to every little twig and leaf that it can
get within reach of, and, falling that,
into your thumu it gocs; then you won't
call It so easy or delightful.”

But the Professor would not be dis-
ccuraged. He was 2 man blessed with
houndless cnthusfasm, and thoroughly
optimistic. So off they started. Two
cenoes, containing Mr. Sportsman, the
Professor, the patient John, and ano-
ther young man called Ilarry, who
though not kcen on fishing, loved a
gun, though he never killed much.

The lake was calm as a2 mill pong,
and they paddled close to the high
rccks, which are one of the features of
the much written of Temiskaming
scenery. The shade was cool and re-
freshing. They had about ten miles to
go, and though the Professor insisted
that he would like to investigate the
geologlcal formation of these escarp-
ments, Mr. Sportsman was obdurate, for
ho know ‘that such investigaton would
consist in the Professor sitting down
on & stone, and resting @ while In the
shade, so he vetoed the proposition
and they pushed on. When they haad
travelled about halt the dlstance, a
halt was called, for the rocks Iwvere
fairly blue with blucbherries; so they
scattered over them to graze. Then
John caune up ta Mr. Sportsman and
whispercad that he had a bottle of good
rye whiskey with him, and If a drop
woulll be acceptable, cte.  “But,” he
centinued, “How about the Professor?
He %ooks ke a chap that would faint
a: the sight of such a thing.”

*“You effer him a drop, John; I don't
think he will falnt Quite.”

affected



